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CCORDING to that estimable sheet the Baltimore American, 

the Czar of Russia chops wood, talks five languages, 

hears Greek Mass, gets up at five A. M., and crushes gold vases 

between his fingers as a pastime. 

please the Nihilists, and so we let it pass without comment. 

* * * 

GERMAN in Philadelphia, says our esteemed contempo- 

rary the Zridune, played the hand organ every fifteen 

minutes for four months to track a canary Yankee Doodle. The 

Philadelphia Ca// recently invited attention to an alarming in- 

crease in the number of insane in that city. Somehow there 

seems to be a coincidence in this; nothing can make such a Ger- 
man insane. Perhaps it was the canary. 
* * * 


HE terrible and destructive blasphemy indulged in by a 
Brooklyn manager by omitting from the programme the 
name of Signor TROMBONI VIOLINI, a fifth class leader, was vis- 
ited by a prompt and terrible retribution. Signor VIOLINI refused 


to play. Let this be a warning. 
* * * 


HEN I read of all those subscriptions, I really wish I 
were Abbey.” —Bartholdi’s Liberty. 
* * * 
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UR esteemed but disrespectful contemporary, the World, 
now alludes to him as ‘‘ Hen-raising HAYEs.” 


* * * 


66 HE angels shall weep and the seraphim skip for joy when 


the convert is worth millions.”—Revised Edition. 
* * * 


OL. MAPLESON is to sue the 77vidune for libel, our es- 
teemed contemporary having stated that the noble warrior 
conspired with the ticket speculators to defraud the San Francisco 
public. The 77idune is in a box. If it fails to prove that Col. 
MAPLESON was in league with the speculators it will lose money 
to him, and if it does prove it, the speculators might have good 
cause for libel in the accusation that they consorted with the 
Colonel. 





This is no doubt intended to | 
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HINESE generals have incentives to success not to be found 
in the effete armies of civilization. When a Chinese gen- 
eral loses a battle, he is promptly beheaded. 
* * * 
‘6 NOTICE that the census sets down the number of idiots 
in this country at 75,865. I think this a vast underes- 
timate. I confidently expect to be returned by at least 600,000 
majority.” —Payne. 
* * * 


ARVARD COLLEGE will not produce a Greek play this 
year. Harvard has just had one of her men appointed 
pitcher in the Milwaukee team, and there ’s honor enough for one 


season. 
* * * 


HE recent statement of a medical journal that wearing 
tight trousers causes apoplexy among our young men has 
caused great alarm. The pressure of the trouser upon the brain, 
constricting the blood vessels, and causing But this subject 
can be much more ably handled by a scientific journal. 
* * * 





66 HAVE the honor to state that since VAN SANTVOORD 


stepped down and out, the entente cordiale between Mr. 
BERGH and myself has been entirely renewed.” —Roscoe, 
* * * 
M R. ARNOLD may have entranced Boston, but the delirious 
whirlwind of enthusiasm he has awakened in Chicago 
must ever be one of his most delightful recollections. 
* * * 
N Siam, men pawn their wives in order to meet their gambling 
debts, the creditor holding the pledge until it has been re- 
deemed. This is probably the reason that gambling has never 
obtained more than a feeble foothold in Siam. 
* * * 
LL in all, HERBERT SPENCER is the greatest visitor 
America has ever had from England.” —Courier- Four- 
nal, This may betrue, but is it not inconsiderate of the feelings 
of Jumbo and MATTHEW ARNOLD ? 
* * x 


66 


HERE are cheerful prognostications for 1884. Kansas is 
to have grasshoppers; Louisiana, a flood; California, 
earthquakes ; Texas, the cattle pest and yellow fever; New 
York, the cholera ; Michigan, drought; Ohio, another series of 
riots, and the entire country a Presidential election. 
* * * 
THELLO furnishes a text for sacred elephants : 
‘* Speak of me as Siam ; 
Nothing extenuate, nor set down aught 
In malice.” 
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A FACT. 


Young Lady (gazing for the first time upon the windows of the Knickerbocker Club) : 
OF BOYS THERE IS IN THAT HOUSE ! 





WHAT A LARGE FAMILY 





CHARLES READE. 
RAVE, simple Christie ; kind, capricious Reg ; 
Margaret, purest gold ’mid heaps of dross ; 
Perils of sea vanquised by David Dodd ; 
Perils by land under the Southern Cross ; 
Madhouses forced to sun the wrong they hid ; 
Prisons compelled their tortures to abate ; 
Heroes and scoundrels, and the deeds they did ; 
Driven by love, ambition, avarice, hate— 
Such men, such women, through such scenes have I 
Followed with quickened pulse and eyes grown bright, 
While dwindling hours have slipped unheeded by 
Till dawn made visible the loss of night. 
Bold heart, keen mind that gave these joys to me, 
Surely thy rest is earned. God send it thee ! 








I SHALL never be satisfied with the nature of my 
conceptions.—Capel. 





IN THE CHOIR. 





(This kind given away free.) 


URING the sermon, one of the quartette fell 
asleep. 

“Now's your chants,” said the organist to the 
soprano. “See if you canticle the tenor.” 

“You would n’t dare duet,” said the contralto. 

“You ’ll wake hymn up,” suggested the bass. 

“T could make a better pun than that, as sure as my 
name’s Psalm!” remarked the boy that pumped the 
organ ; but he said it solo that no one quartet. 





APROPOS OF OUR CARTOON. 


Miss Budd: ‘Mama, are these really the manners 
of gentlemen?” 
Mama: “My dear, you are inexperienced, This 


is New York, you must remember,” 
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PATER’S DIVINE DIALOGUE. 





INTERLOCUTORS—PROFESSOR AND DAUGHTER (18). 





D —Is not Mr. Arnold a great teacher and leader 
. in thoughté 

Pror.—Yes! He assumes to be—or it is assumed 
for him—that he is a modern Moses in literature, 
leading his people out of the bondage of ignorance 
into a land of culture. He is especially the apostle of 
sweetness and light. 

D.—Why did he come to America? 

Pror.—Probably to make money ! 

D.—Then the curse of the money-getting spirit fell 
on him too? 

Pror.—It would seem so. 

D.—Does he want to found a chair of sweetness and 
light—or perhaps a college ? 

Pror.—Not exactly, my dear! He wants to pay 
off the debts made by his son, who has been sowing a 
crop of uncivilized oats—at the university. 

D. (pauses)—Oh, I see. Was he invited to come, 
just as Dr. Waldstein was to deliver his lectures on 
Greek Art, by some professors and literary men who 
wanted to know more about sweetness and light ? 

Pror.—No! A popular manager of English Opera 
Bouffe brought him out. 

D.—And placarded him all around like a circus 
clown ? 

Pror.—Well—yes !—No !—Perhaps !—Not exactly! 
But something in that line, only in a more refined and 
gentlemanly way. 

D.—Then people went to see him as they do Jumbo, 
who is also large and English? out of curiosity, did 


they ? 
Pror.—Oh, no! They went to hear him lecture ! 
D.—Ah! Isee. He told them all about his theories 


of life, and his beautiful thoughts of sweetness and 
light, and gave them a grand new doctrine and noble 
ideas. He availed himself of this opportunity to un- 
fold the rich treasures of his intellect, and he made it 
the occasion of teaching this great and growing young 
nation his lovely new philosophy, and, true to his prin- 
ciples, he has left behind him a glorious inheritance of 
thought for them to ponder over and enrich their lives 
with. He told them how to study and what to study. 
He pointed out a shining new path, where it would be 
ecstacy to tread. Oh! I see it. I seeitall. How 
superbly proud and happy an intellectual giant must 
feel to give of his strength to the world, and to know 
that at every turn he has left behind him rays of sun- 
shine. How I yearn todothat! And all this he did, 
papa, did he not? 

Pror. (hesitating)—Well, hardly. 

D.—What did he tell them, then? Certainly very 
much. Perchance more and better things than my 
poor wits can suggest. 

Pror.—Well, he delivered for the most part one 
lecture on Mr. Emerson, the gist of which was to say 
that he ought not to be placed on a very high pedestal. 

D. (with vigor)—Oh, impossible! Forshame! And 
he preached about nothing else ? 
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Pror.—No! I might justly say, nothing else ! 
D.—But, papa, does not that derogate immensely 
from his name as a great thinker and leader in thought ? 

Pror.—Perhaps it does. 

D.—And will he not lose all prestige as a man of 
letters after he has been willing to lower himself, just 
-for a few paltry dollars to the level of a Punch and 
Judy show ? 

Pror.—I do not know that we have all looked at it 
in that light, my dear. 

D.—Then his American tour was a total and dis- 
astrous failure ? 

Pror.—Intellectually and morally speaking, I sup- 
pose we must admit that it was, but financially it was 
a success. 

D.—Well, for my part I would rather play five-finger 
exercises before 5,000 people and play them well, than 
to be a man of such calibre, and present such a spec- 
tacle to the world, and I am going now to the library 
to turn all his books with their backs in, and I an 
going to pin a paper over them in the shape of a head- 
stone, and write on it, “ Sacred to the memory of £ 
s. and d@., one who was killed by the curse of the money- 
getting spirit.” E. A. C. 





A TALE. 


N orange rind on the pavement 
Sent the Lawyer head over heel. 

He split his doeskin trousers— 

He shook up his morning meal, 
While the wreck of his new ‘‘ Prince Albert ” 

Would n’t tempt a tramp to steal. 
So he sadly said to his tailor : 

‘*T ’ve lost a suit on appeal.” 





In despair of any other way of solving the Egyptian 
problem, Mr. Gladstone might do worse than to send 
to the Dark Land a detachment of the Salvation Army. 





Anxious Dude—We believe it was King Solomon 
who first introduced the idea of parting the heir in the 
middle. 





MUTATION. 


ER eyes were stars that kept Love’s sky 
In bright, perpetual brilliancy ; 

Her lips were nest-born birds of song, 
That, soaring, bore the soul along ; 
Her thoughts that guarded stores of bliss 
Revealed them in a glance or kiss ! 
Her eyes are now like sun-left seas, 
Devoid of promise, fain of ease ; 
Her lips are like the petals blown 
From some rose, frost-chilled and alone ; 
Her thoughts !—Ah me, none e’er shall say 


Until, perchance, God’s final day ! 
Joun Moran. 





For a man who follows his wife from the dinner 
table: “Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings ; thy 
‘ better portion trace.” 
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Editor of LIFE: 

I notice the statement in a recent issue of your versatile paper 
that ‘it is probable that beef-tea was invented about the time 
Henry VIII. dissolved the papal bull.” 

Does not this overlook, however, the fact that Godfrey de 
Bouillon lived some four hundred years earlier ? 

DAvID WILLCOx. 





CHEERING SIGNS. 


UR prospects are brightening hourly, and if the 

war of rates between the public cabmen and the 
Cheap Cab Company continues much longer at this 
rate, it will soon be cheaper to ride than to walk in 
New York City. The new vehicles quickly forced the 
cabmen to come down in their prices, and they have 
painted their cabs to resemble their rivals’. These 
moves have now been met by further concessions from 
the company. With these results it seems more re- 
markable than ever that the public should have sub- 
mitted so long and so quietly to the extortions of the 
hackmen. 





Tue other letters have their value, but O is always 
good for nothing. . 


Tue best way to make a bargain—Sell bad spirits at 
good prices. 


THE ALBINO ELEPHANT. 








A TALE OF LOVE, JEALOUSY AND GREEN PAINT. 





CHAPTER I. 


R. HORATIO BOKER was evidently very sad. 
His expression, his manner, and even his atti- 
tude betrayed great mental distress. But what caused 
his unhappiness? Was he not well clothed and com- 
fortably seated on an elevated platform? Were there 
not crowds about him gazing admiringly at his red 
waist-coat and brass buttons, and did he not weigh 
four hundred and twenty-eight pounds? Yes, all these 
facts were indeed true, and he was, moreover, the 
“Champion Fat Boy in this or any other country,” but 
yet the heart which fluttered two feet beneath the sur- 
face of his expansive shirt-front was wrenched with 
agony. Any one who had followed Mr. Boker’s glance 
could have at once divined the reason—the Siamese 
High Priest who attended the “ Imperial Holy Albino 
Elephant” was wearing a ring which belonged to Vivi- 
enne Spangleton! This meant a great deal more than 
is at first sight apparent. 

Suddenly, as Mr. Boker gazed, his eye caught that of 
the High Priest, and his look of anguish changed to 
one of wrath, while the Siamese assumed a sinister ex- 
pression, and his brown hands clenched in a very 
significant manner. It was obvious that Horatio hated 
the High Priest. . It was ‘equally clear that the High 
Priest hated Horatio. They detested each other be- 
cause Mlle. Vivienne Spangleton, “ The Lady with the 
Tron Jaw,” was the object of their mutual affections. 
With what interest they daily watched her hang by her 
teeth. forty feet above the ring! How proudly they 
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saw her dangle by one foot from a trapeze, while she 
fired off a cannon with one hand, waved an American 
flag in the other, and by sheer strength of jaw lifted an 
elephant clear of the sawdust! And with what sup- 
pressed emotion they saw her bite pieces out of a two- 
inch spruce plank! And yet they begrudged each 
other the mere pleasure of looking at her, and on sev- 
eral occasions they would have had a personal en- 
counter, but for the timely interference of Mr. Bayrum, 
the ring-master. On that especial evening, Horatio 
for the first time was made aware of the true state of 
his emotions—he saw all clearly. He realized that he 
adored Vivienne, and that he was frightfully jealous of 
the High Priest. 

Long and thoughtfully he pondered that night as to 
what he should do, and by morning he had determined 
upon a mode of action. In order to win his heart’s 
idol, he must first get rid of his rival. Two ways of 
accomplishing this occurred to him. At the outset, a 
murderous spirit fired his heart, and he planned to 
catch the High Priest asleep some evening after the 
show, and then to softly and suddenly sit down on him. 
Of course he would struggle a little, but unaided, he 
could not extricate himself from beneath such a pon- 
derous mass, and in a few minutes all would be over. 
On second thought, he resolved not to take his life, 
but simply to bring him into disfavor with Mr. Hind- 
paugh, the manager, and cause him to be discharged 
from the troupe. This would be easy to do. The 
High Priest who watched at the side of the Holy Ele- 
phant was of a High Priest. He was, moreover, not 
a Siamese ; he was from New Jersey. Lastly, the Im- 
perial animal was not white, and if was the High Priest’s 
duty to give him a coat of white paint twice a day, 
once at noon time and again in the evening, just before 
he was led into the ring. This process was done in 
the most secret and guarded manner. Each night 
while the opening procession dragged its glittering 
length slowly around the circle, the elephant was re- 
moved from his temple to an unlit apartment in the 
innermost dressing tent, and there, in pitchy darkness, 
the High Priest carefully daubed his leathery hide, and 
then completely covered him with regal trappings. He 
made his grand entrée, concealed beneath gold em- 
broidered rugs, and after his wonderful characteristics 
had been fully explained, the coverings were removed, 
and he stood revealed in the full grandeur of his daz- 
zling whiteness. The responsibility for his condition 
rested entirely upon the High Priest, and the latter’s 
position in the circus had thus far been one of honor 
and confidence. 





CHAPTER II. 


T did not take long for Horatio to put his plan into 
execution. The outlay of a few dollars at the 
apothecary’s, and a stealthy visit to the dark chamber 
where the elephant’s complexion was retouched, com- 
pleted his preparations. 
The next evening, after the cavalcade of knights 
had retired, and the band had ceased thundering forth 
its brazen notes, Mr. Bayrum advanced to the centre 








\ 
ow TT cea N 
S ‘ 
= es : 
[<> Wy 2 “y 
= ‘3. a Pay 
= Dy 
= . MY ae 
\’ \ 


ACROBATIC E 


























YY 


Y/ 
Uffy 


Bis y// 








y 0 
CML) 


Vig 


| 


. Ss SSS 


SSS 
Ws S'S 






Uf TT 


M4 





SOME IMPRESSIONS. 


&e- 














of the ring. Behind the red curtain the Albino 
Elephant swayed to and fro. Secretly and in dark- 
ness the High Priest had given him his coat of paint ; 
in darkness, he had covered him with his hangings, 
and now he was ready to come forth. 

“ LADIES AND GENTLEMEN,” announced Mr. Bay- 
rum, as the elephant entered, “You have now before 
you the /mperial Holy Albino Elephant ; the only one 
in the world outside of Siam. Mr. Hindpaugh brought 
him to this country at an éxpense of over $300,000. 
He has been the get and daily companion of King See- 
saw of Siam; has been worshipped by 2,000,000 people, 
and is usually called ‘The Sunflower of the Orient,’ 
‘The Trampler of the Universe,’ etc. It has been 
said that his hide is artificially colored, but this is an 
OUTRAGEOUS FALSEHOOD. The holiness of the ani- 
mal is established deyond dispute by the fact that the 
hairs in the tuft on the end of his tail, grow Aorizont- 
ally with his body, and you can all see his whiteness 
for yourselves. As the attendants remove the trap- 
pings, he will stand before you in his true and natural 
SNOWY SKIN !” 

The coverings fell from the elephant’s sides and he 
loomed up beside the High Priest resplendent with a 
coating of emerald hue. He had been painted green, 
instead of white. 

“Well, I swan !” ejaculated the Priest. 

“ Howly Moses! But wud ye luk at the baste!” 
said the Chinese Giant. 

“Golly, semefin’ de matter dar, suah!” muttered 
the Zulus, while the roar that went up from the multi- 
tude so scared the little dwarf that he forgot to sell 
his photographs. If it had not been that at this criti- 
cal moment a boy shouted “Fire” and the audience 
stampeded wildly for the exits, it is impossible to pre- 
dict what would have happened. 


CHAPTER III. 


HE next morning at rehearsal, the High Priest was 

missing. He had fled. Horatio did not say much 

about the phenomenal color of the elephant, but he 

quietly stole off to the monkey cage and got one of its 

occupants to give him a congratulatory pat on the 

back. His plan had been successful and his chance 
to speak to Vivienne came soon after. 

In a secluded corner of the circus tent, as she sat 
perched on the pole of the tigers’ wagon, Horatio knelt 
at her feet and declared his tender passion. 

“Miss Murphy—Susan,” he pleaded (for that was 
the young lady’s real name), “do you think that you 
could ever learn to love me? Do you care for mein 
the least, at present ?” 

“Yes,” she almost whispered, coyly hanging her 
head, “I think you are the nicest curiosity I ever met.” 

“Really?” gasped Horatio. “But were you not 
fond of the Siamese High Priest ?” 

“No,” replied Miss Murphy, as she stroked her iron 
jaw reflectively ; “I don’t think I was.” 

“Why did you lend him your ring, then ?” 

“Because—”’ and she paused in a hesitating man- 
ner—“ because—I thought you were flirting with the 
Electric Girl.” 
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“Nonsense,” he cried. “She shocks me and I 
detest her. I love you, and you only. For you, I 
have braved a great danger, have taken a tremendous 
risk. I care for no one in the world but yourself. 
My passion for the ‘ Bearded Lady’ is long since dead. 
I hate the sight of the ‘ Two-headed Nightingale,’ and 
I positively loathe the ‘ Four-legged Blonde.’ ” 

In return for these protestations, Miss Murphy as- 
sured Horatio that she reciprocated his unalloyed 
affection, and loved every pound of him. She had 
once smiled on Mr. Bayrum, and had sometime before 
carried on a desperate affair with a bare-back rider, 
but that was all of the past. 

“Do you know what has become of the High 
Priest ?” she asked. 

Horatio was silent. 

“You have not murdered him ?” she cried, as she 
detected a guilty expression stealing over his face. 

“No,” he replied, “and I don’t know where 
he is.” ' 

“Tell me,” she said, searchingly, “what was the 
cause of the elephant’s turning green? I am sure 
you know.” 

“Jealousy,” he responded. “He turned green 
through jealousy. But answer, dearest, will you be 
mine for ever ?” 

“ Jawfully,” she murmured. Then suddenly stoop- 
ing, she seized his coat in her teeth and lifted him to 
his feet. He clasped her to his breast and pressed 
her iron jaw against his cheek—she was his at last. 

CARLSBAD. 





CIGARETTES FOR SENORITA. 


HE incense rises and the ashes fall, 
For lovely lips we perish one and all. 


In smoke and ashes these shall pass away, 
The lips that kiss shall waste them in a day. 


Think you the something that we dare not name 
Would burn as warmly if you sipped the flame? 


Think you the perfume would be half as sweet, 
The ashes lie as lightly at your feet? 
JAcQuES DANET 


AT THE ACADEMY. 


N the opposite page we have the honor of pre- 
senting to our readers a few sketches which, to 
many who have already “done” the Academy, will 
serve as pleasant souvenirs of their visit, while those 
who have not yet seen the exhibition will gain a more 
or less vigorous idea of the delights which await them. 
There are those who think American art still in its 
infancy ; but be that as it may, we certainly know 
what we wish to paint, and are wise enough not to feel 
ashamed when we have made ourselves ridiculous. 
Providence, in this respect, has been very kind to our 
academicians. 








From Doddridge : “ Olives while you live the epi- 
cure would say.” 


Omnia vineit labor—hard work gets away with all of 
us. 
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“USTOMMPF THE GILDED YOUTH. 


; GIVEN MRT T ' 
Is = 4 ot OF THE PICTURE. REPRESENTATIVES OF THE JEUNESSE DoréE OF 
Quis , MAY BE SEEN SCATTERED ABOUT THE ROOM IN CHARACTERISTIC ATTITUDES. 
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WHICH? 


Y curses be upon you, 
You fickle April sky ; 
For while your rain drips down my neck 
Your sun shines in my eye. 
I know not which I ought to do, 
To laugh with you or cry. 


To take my Summer duster 
And Summer palm-leaf fan, 

Or buy a rubber overcoat— 
Which is the better plan? 

Each morning have I tried to guess ; 
Alas! I never can. O. O. O. 





THE PROPOSED IMMORTALS. 
Editor Lire : 
EAR SIR—Seeing that you have postponed con- 


ferring your boon of immortality (at wholesale) | 


for another week, I am emboldened to send you my 
own list, which I hope you will find it possible to in- 
clude in your final count. Strictly speaking, there is, 
to my mind, but ome literary “ Immortal” in this coun- 
try ; still I am liberal, and send enough names to com- 
plete the batch. Here they are: 
Myself, P. T, Barnum, 
The Sweet Singer of Miss Keller (of Louisi- 
Michigan, ana), 
Sylvanus Cobb, Jr., Proctor Knott, 
Editor Saturday Night, Hon. W. F. Cody, 
ex-officio, Ella Wheeler, 
Augusta J. Evans, Harrigan (and Hart), 
Author of ** Do n’t,” Author of ‘ Beautiful 
Uncle Remus, Snow,” 
Bartley Campbell, ~ Geo. W. Peck, 
Oliver Optic, 7 A, R. Cazauran, 
Mrs. Southworth, Myself, 
Josh Billings, Bob Ingersoll, 
E. P. Roe, Mrs. Holmes, 
Lydia Pinkham, Talmage, 
Yours fraternally, 
THe AuTHOR oF “ THE BREADWINNERS.” 
P. S.—If there should be a few less than forty, after 
all, you are at liberty to use my name three or four 
times more. B. W. 


Tony Pastor, 

Mrs. Ann L, Stephens, 
Myself, 

H. V. Poor, 

Bartley Hubbard, 
T. B. Arthur, 
Monsieur Cazauran, 
Sammy Cox, 
Hostetter, 

M. Quad, 

Miss S. Banthony, 
Myself, 

Myself, 

Myself. 





Tue Connecticut legislature has settled it. A bill 
was introduced a short time ago to tax geese and 
bachelors, and was opposed by a Mr. Harrison, who 
said that there already was a bill taxing geese, and a man 
who had lived a bachelor to the age of thirty would 
come under it. 


Motto of the Elevated Railroad—Carpe dime. 


MapamM (in horror): ‘ Mercy on us, Bridget, what 
have you been doing?” 

Bridget (returning from the cellar with her hands 
full of lobsters’ claws : “ Howly Virgin protect us! I 


have just killed one of the biggest cockroaches, a-’ 


crawlin’ over yez cellar-bottom, that I iver see in me 
life!” 


| 


| ECONOMICAL HOUSEKEEPING. 


HOUSEHOLD HINTS. 


This column will be devoted entirely to the interests of 
Reliable information for 


| the guidance of young mothers and housekeepers will be 
' supplied by a lady of experience and ability. 


HILDREN should never be allowed to criticise 
what is put before them toeat. If they call their 


| Oolong “ Chinese wash,” or remark “ Darn that stuff !” 





simply because the boiled rice makes its ninth successive 
appearance on the table, give them nothing else to 
eat or drink for a week. At the end of that time 
even bread pudding will be hailed with delight, and 
you will be able to work off any amount of it on them 
without hearing a murmur. 

A very comfortable arm chair can be made out of 
an old flour barrel. Saw the barrel half through, at 
almost the middle, remove the staves, and fit in a nice 
round seat; then add two arms. You will thus have 
a chair-like arrangement, with a solid body and low 
back. Then get the upholsterer to cushion and tuft it 
for you, and cover the whole with red silk plush. The 
edges can be ornamented with large gilt-headed tacks 
or tasseled fringe. In this way you can utilize empty 
barrels and economically add to your stock of easy 
chairs. 

Some mothers do not know what to do with the 
baby on the nurse’s “ evening out.” Various plans of 
disposing of him have been suggested to us. One way 
is to put the kitten to bed with him, and then go 
to the theatre. This, however, has been objected to 
by Mr.Bergh, as being cruel to the kitten. Another 


| method is to let his papa walk up and down the nurs- 
| ery while he sings him to sleep in his arms ; this, how- 


ever, is bad for the baby’s morals as he is apt to pick 
up many strange and curious interjections from his 
father. The most popular method is to leave him 
alone up stairs with the door shut, while you drown 
any possible noise he might make by playing “ Baby 
Mine” on the piano in the parlor. 

A correspondent, “C. T.,” asks for directions for 
“bruising” a fowl. This seems to us a very simple 
matter. An inexpensive and home-like way would be 
to hold him firmly by one wing while you thumped 
him with a tack-hammer. If “C. T.” desires to be 
especially elegant, she might secure him with the 
sugar-tongs, and do the bruising with a copy of Ten- 
nyson’s poems. It would be more effectual to let the 
ambitious fowl challenge John L. Sullivan to three 
rounds, Marquis of Queensbury rules. These are but 
three of the forty different methods which occur to 
us. Use your brain, “C. T.,” use your brain. 

There is nothing more cheerless or distressing than 
an ill-kept and untidy back-yard, and now that spring 
is here they can all be transformed into flower-beds. 
In the first place, instead of having the house-painter 
give the fence a plain coat of white or gray, employ 
an artist to paint a landscape on it with trees, cliffs, 
streams, etc., and mountains in the distance. You 
have no idea how much larger this will make the yard 














look. Next, plant the centre bed and borders with 
rose, lilac and syringa bushes. If you bury at the 
roots of each bush a handful of charcoal and a bald- 


headed, back-fence Thomas cat, the blossoms will be | 


more numerous and the neighborhood more peaceful. 
Should you not care to spend much money on it, the 
charcoal may be omitted. 

: H. L. S. 





A PREHISTORIC jester—The dry(o)pithecus. 


Ir a man weighs one hundred and fifty pounds, one 
hundred and eleven pounds of that weight will be 
water. a Dio LEwIs. 

This is undoubtedly true of New Yorkers; but in 
Boston about one hundred and ten pounds of that 
weight will be beer. 





THE spirit of the age—Whiskey. 





Motto for kissing parsons—Z£ pluribus unum. 





THE ST. PATRICK CLUB SECURES TEMPORARY 
HEADQUARTERS. 


FTER much preliminary correspondence between the lead- 

ing members of the Irish Colony of Ashtown, the St. 
Patrick Club had been organized with Jimmie McGarrity as 
President. The supporters of Contractor Bragen had comprom- 
ised with the McCue party, and after several coat-tails had been 
trodden upon with more or less disastrous results McGarrity was 
chosen. The compromise candidate was placed in a very un- 


comfortable position, as he was the choice of no one, although 
ostensibly the choice of every one, and he always felt when in 
the chair as if one of Rossa’s mysterious dynamited valises 
slumbered beneath it. 





OUR ANGLOMANIACS AT WORK. 





‘ a =~ tu 


the first meeting of the association was held in a vacant lot 
sheltered from the winds which blew across from Guttenberg by 
the projecting ruggedness of Goat Cliff. 

Mrs. McCue appeared on the scene just as her lord and master 
rose to speak on the advantages of Tipperary Alley over Mc- 
Garrity Hall as a place of meeting. The lady, with a haughty 
toss of her head, walked into the middle of the assembly and 


said : 


‘ Talkin’ aboot a matin’-house is it yez are? Bad luck to.yez ! 


| Whin Oi seen the lasht wan av yez shkippin’ deon the front 


shtoop av moi house lasht moonth, afther havin’ such a kaloory, 
Oi sez to Barney, sez Oi, ‘ Thim kyar droivers an’ poipe workers 
wul niver git anoother phwack at moi bricky-brack.’ The lasht 
toime yez met in moi parlyer yez wazent satuswhied wid smashin’ 
the piany an’ Frinch goold clock an the boofay, but had ter busht 
in the whole soide av the manshun, so that the pig phwat shlept 
in the dhrawin’ room tuk the nooralgy that bad that he doid 
widin sivin days afther. Besoides that, shmall Jakey, me dar- 
lint bye, the terror av ivery goat in the disthrict, waz sint ter 
Glory boi the picther av Misther Parnell which waz afther fallin’ 
an ’im fram arf the peg whayre it hoong an the wall abuv the 
dear bye’s crib. Bad cess ter these cloobs, onyhow, Oi sez. The 
pig waz worrth sivin dolliars, ivery cint, an’ it carst foive dolliars 
more far marnin’ close, the bye bein’ dead, ter say nothin’ av the 
fun’ral axpinses. Ah, but phwat a fun’ral that waz! Thayre 
waz me an’ Barney an’ the bye in the box perceded the perces- 
sion ; thin came little Jake’s two goats led wid a sthring boy a 
Nagur, hoired far fifty cints ; thin the rilatives in foor kyaridges, 
an’ thin tin impty kyaridges fram the luvery shtable. Faith, 
phwen Oi saw Biddy Bragen lukin’ out av her winder, that 
invious that she broke a blud vissil, Oi arlmost fargave the Cloob 
far thayr fraydom wid moi fam’ly, so Oi did. But Oi didn’t 
fargive yez, nor Oi won’t as long as the mimory av that sivin’- 
dolliar pig remains to comfort me ould age. As far ye gintlemin, 
ye ’d betther go home wid yez an’ be afther betther biznis than 
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A WALTZ. 


HAT ‘our de valse, that tour de valse— 
It turns my head to dreaming, 
That she through just a single waltz 
Was mine, at least in seeming ; 


My lips so near her golden hair 
I really could have kissed it ; 
va Made richer by a joy so rare, 
While she would not have missed it ; 





Her hand so softly, lightly laid 


ae Upon my shoulder duly, 
Uplifting me as though she said— 
’ ioe ‘*T bless thee, bless thee,” truly. 
aire That whirling, whirling, whirling dance— 
Pro I wonder if a pleasure 


Exists, that could the boon enhance 
Of it, in endless measure ! 


Her gauzy gown of floating blue— 
A hazy cloud—infolding, 

From all the curious world, us two, 
Each other closely holding. 


In tour de valse across the floor— 
One wavy pulse—as ocean 

Has pulsed forever, o’er and o’er, 
In faultless rhyme of motion ! 


As crested waves the winds obey— 
Some spheric law their master— 

We swept adown the tuneful way, 
Now slower and now faster. 


Nor step nor note of music false ; 
*T was harmony completed, 
The breathless rapture of that waltz— 








A LEAP YEAR FRAGMENT. 


Hermia :; “ My AIM 1N LIFE HAS BEEN PHILANTHROPY ; NOW I FALL 
BACK ON MAN AS MY ONLY HOPE. BE MINE, LYSANDER HIGGINS, oR—” 
Lysander ; “ GENTLY, MADAME; IF YOU DON’T SUCCEED IN HITTING 
MAN BETTER THAN YOU AIM AT HIM, YOU’LL HAVE TO RECORD AN- 


OTHER FAILURE.” 


dippin’ into polutucs. Barney, yer arrum.” And taking tie 
unwilling Barney beneath her wing she walked majestically off. 


Barney gone, Tipperary Alley lost its sole supporter, and | 


McGarrity Hall was chosen as the /ocus operandi. The owner of 
the hall caused an article to be inserted in the constitution in 
effect that : 
gintleman, or otherwoise, who parpusly inflicts injoory an any 
pase av furnitoor in the manshun av the donator av the Hall. 
All such foines ter be appropriated to the sinkin’ foond far hoirin’ 


to the disestablishmint av the timperary arginization.” 
At this point a dog fight on the cliff detracted from the quorum 


to such an extent that the meeting adjourned. 
J. K. BANGs. 





Low casTE—“ Double twos.” 





KICKING against the pr7x.—Objecting to the price. 





‘*A foine av two dolliars be imposed upan ony | 


“My! but you’re a strapping fellow!” the dull | 


razor remarked to the barber, as it was being sharp- 
ened. 





In dreams alone, repeated. 
M. B. D. 





“Tr ’s long lain thathas no turning,” 
sighed the sick man, as he rolled over 
in his bed for the first time in two 
months. . 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


ENRY I G.—It was simply hypercritical in the dramatic 

critics to refer to your legs. An actor’s legs are entirely 

independent of his mind. They should be judged as an entity, 
not as attributes. 





Tom O——r.—(1) We believe the German mission is still 
vacant. (2) We do not know how to advise you; but you might 


a hall whayre the matin’s may be held permanintly, subsiquint | apply for it, and if appointed, B. would feel more disgruntled 


than ever. 


J. G. B——r.—(1) If your book don’t sell, advertise for can- 
vassers. It is handsomely bound and a fair specimen of typog- 
raphy. We have not yet found time to read it. (2) Any 
physician will prescribe a remedy for chill-Blaines, if you are left 
out in the cold this Fall. 


THEODORE T——s.—(1) We cannot ascertain who the author 
of “ Sweet Violets” is, or whether he is living or dead. If still 
living, his friends keep him in close retirement. (2) People of 
culture prefer Beethoven with beer. 








- LIFE: 


WaL_t W——N.—-Inspiration comes in raptmoments. Horace | [a 
mentions a man who could write poetry while standing on one 
leg. It takes the Sweet Singer only twenty minutes to compose 
a poem full of heart-break, We are afraid you dawdle too long 
over your verses, Try again and we may print it. 
















RENDER: VNTO SCISSORS THOSE 
THINGS WHICH ARE SCISSORS - 





(CHESTERFIELD Cheek, ’84—‘‘ Is this seat engaged ?” She— 
‘* Yes, sir, 1 am keeping it for a gentleman.” C. C. (bowing 


5. J. T—_n.— WwW ld i b-bel d 
3 seta ered mg uruapue ees politely) —'t Madame, he is here.” (Sits down).—Harvard Lampoon. 


tea. The dumb-bells should be light ; but the tea may be made 
very strong. (2) Troy weight is not the recognized standard for Dumas /i/s is sometimes severe: The conversation had turned 


, : Ah upon Mrs. X., whohad been very beautiful. ‘‘ She has something of 
such ponderables as bone and muscle. In avoirdupois, we be- | 4 goddess,” said a faithful admirer. ‘* Yes,” said Dumas, “ antiquity.” 
lieve, there are sixteen ounces to the pound. —French Paper. 

‘““ HERE isa poem which you may publish in your paper,” said a 
young man, with eyes in a fine frenzy rolling, as he entered the edi- 
WORDS OF GREAT MEN, torial door. ‘I dashed it off rapidly in an idle moment, and you will 


‘a : a find it in a rough state, as it were. You can make such corrections as 
I KEEP my eye on the Maine chance.”” How, | you think necessary.” 





James G. ? ‘* Ah, much obliged,” said the editor. ‘‘I will give you a check for 
i‘ it at once.” ° 
“Wuo will care for Logan now?” The Senator from lighten.” are very kind,” said the contributor. ‘I will be de- 
Illinois. | “There you are,” said the editor, handing him the check. 
- : ‘* Many thanks,” exclaimed the young man, ‘I will bring you 
Ir they will pack greatness on my back.”—Hon. | some other poems.” 
Samuel J Tilden When he got to the door he suddenly paused, then came back. 
si - ; ‘* Excuse me,” he said, ‘‘ but you forgot to fill up the check. You 


: have not written the date nor the amount, nor have you signed your 
“Ou that all the girls had but one mouth.”—Gen. name.” : inlets 
W. T. Sherman. “Qh,” said the editor, ‘‘that is all right. You see I have given 
you a check in its rough state, as it were. You can make such cor- 
rections as you think necessary.”—People’s Paper. 





“ JOHNNIE,” dear,” said his mother, through the | . _— ee pon —— - Meg oy > toy pan send 
. > ; “c . in Cincinnati, Dut it is pretty certain at it got in its work, as severa 
crack = his om = you know we have din- people were killed.— Boston Times. ' 
ner an hour earlier on Sundays. 
orp ’ ” ” : ‘“WouLp I like to live my life over ?” remarked the sober-faced 
: Then I need n't get. up quite yet, replied the man. ‘No, sir; it’s bad enough to ¢hink it over."—Boston Tran- 
gilded youth as he turned over and dropped off again.  serzpv. 


GRADY & McKEEVER, 
Henry Hott & Co. i lo ada 
| Cavanagh, Sanfor O., 
‘nace sou wasnt: RENNER & COMPANY, | 6 | 
DEALERS | Merchant Tailors 





Stratford-by-the-Sea. | F INE AR TS. and Importers, 


A Novel. 16mo. | Designers and Manufacturers or | 16 WEstr 23d STREET, 


(American Novel Series, No. 4), $1.00. | EVERY DESCRIPTION OF PICTURE FRAMES. | 
| Opposite 5th Ave. Hotel, NEW YORK. 


No. 719 SIXTH AVE., NEw York. 
FACTORY, 218 W. 42d STREET. 


C3 //s a B V2 Nae A ee All the latest London Fabrics regularly imported. 
alle ack. ASKINOFBEAVfYISAJOY FOREVER. | 


} . T, Felix Gouraud’s 
By HuGH Conway. 16mo, Leisure Ilour | Oriental Cream _or Magical Beautifier | 






















Series, $1.00; Leisure Moment Series, | = 22 3 ‘i Tan, Pimple, | —— MARVEL: EXCELLENCE 
25 cts. lmaa H > Moth Patche OF 
/S2ee3 Reshand Skit s AND WORKMANSHIP. 
aes |R@ogags Diseases, and | 
| 5 2 d 3 a blemish | Contain Less Paper and Finer Tosacco than 
ea p . 
é Zz and tt ety , any Cigarette made. Popular as the great 







tection. it “ AFTER-DINNER” CIGARETTE, 
years and is | Straight Mesh, Cloth of Gold. 
we taste it to | ., First Prize Medals. By Wm. S. Kimball & Co. 
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The Pagans. | 


A Novel. By ARLO BATES. 
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16mo. (American Novel Series, No. 3,) 


1.00. 
$ Accept no 
counterfeit of 
similar name. 
guished Dr. L 
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Being the Story of the Conversion of Ethel | ive. M. B.T. GOURAUD, Sole Pron. 43 Bond CO 

| For sale by all Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers | 

Jones, related by herself. 16mo. (Am- throughout, the U. Canadas and Europe, Beware of | 

2 - base imita‘ions, $1,000 Reward for arrest and proof of any | 
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Ment) 
Constable Ks ts 


Gentlemen's 
Furnishing Department. 


The latest Novelties in High-Class Neck- 
wear from the London and Paris Markets. 
Fancy French Cambric and Percale Shirts. 
Boating and Tennis Shirts, Dress Shirts, 
Collars and Cuffs; Blanket, Turkish and 
other styles in Bath and Steamer Robes; 
Pajamas, Dressing Gowns in Japanese Silk, 
Cloth and Flannel ; Suspenders, Gloves, etc. 
Also, Carriage and Buggy Lap Robes in 
Pongee Silk, Cloth and Plush, 


Proadevay A 9th él. 





Send one, two, 

three or five dol- 

elars for a retail 

box, by express, of the best Candies in the world, put 


up in handsome boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable for 
presents. Try it once. 


Address, C.F.GUNTHER, Confectioner. 


78 Mapison St., CHIcAGo. 


+ 
“7 a PARIS CORSET 


FINEST AND BEST FITTING 
INTHE WORLD. ASK FOR IT. 








HOTELS. 





PARKER HOUSE 


EUROPEAN PLAN. 


HARVEY D. PARKER & Co., 
BOSTON, MASS. 





HARVEY D. PARKER, JOSEPH H BECKMAN, 
EDWARD 0. PUNCHARD. 


CONSUMPTION: 


red. tn deeds 8 {so stro Kindan faith 
n 808: otrem, 

thet Peiileond Two REE, to eT 
UABL ee Oct on Mie iT LES Fe 

press & P, O, address, DR. T, A, eee ae Pearl Pree N. x 








‘*T LIVE for those that love me,” writes a poetess 
for the first line of a poem entitled ‘‘ What I live 
for.” |Here the inconsistency of works of the imagi- 
nation is apparent. She lives for those who love her, 
yet insists on writing poetry.—Lowel/ Citizen. 


A MORNING paper asks, ‘‘Shall the ticket specu- 
lator go?” No, let him stay. Give him a club and 
uniform and let him have a chance. The ticket specu- 
lator is one of the things we need in this world to 
make us appreciate the next.”—Dazly Graphic. 


A CHICAGO man got hold of the wrong jug the 
other day and took a big drink of a mixture of 
kerosene oil and muriatic acid. Then he accused 
the servant girl of stealing his whiskey and pour- 
ing water in the jug to conceal the theft.—Bzsmarck 
Tribune. 


A DRUMMER, with a package of samples under his 
arm, determined to attend a concert in St. Louis 
without having to payacent. Just as he was passing 
the man at the door that gentleman detained the 
commercial traveler and said ‘‘ Ticket.” ‘I have n’t 
got any.” ‘‘Then you will have to pay or you can’t 
go in.” ‘All right, the performance can come off 
this evening without my solo on the flute.” ‘ Beg 
your pardon—did n’t know you were a performer. Go 
right on in.” —TZexas Siftings. 


‘*T am surprised, Mr. Brown, that you do not like 
our last minister. Why, I think he is perfectly 
lovely, and he preaches such stirring sermons.” 

** Well, Ican’t say I like him.” 

‘‘ What particular objection have you to him ?” 

‘* Well, madam, I’ll be frank with you. His voice 
is so strong, and he makes so much noise when he’s 
preaching, that it’s almost impossible to hear the 
conversation of the choir during the sermon,”— 
Portland Transcript. 





Edenia. 

Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Alpine Violet. 

Lily of the Valley 


Lundborg’s Sucteenn, 
Lundborg’s Perfume, 
Lundborg’s Perfume, 
Lundborg’s Perfume, 


WALL PAPER. 


Decorate and Beautify your 
Homes, Offices, &c. 





QUAINT, RARE AND CURIOUS PAPERS BY 
EMINENT DECORATIVE ARTISTS. 


Close Figures given on Large Contracts. 
If youintend to sell your house, paper it, 
as it will bring from $2000 to $3000 more 


after having been Papered. Samples and 
Book on Decorations mailed free. 


H. BARTHOLOMAE & CO., 
MAKERS AND IMPORTERS, 


‘124 & 126 W. 33D ST., (near B’way,) N. Y. 
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onan, Meal 


Colitis 


Would draw public attention to the unsur- 
passed facilities they possess 
in their 


UPHOLSTERY 


DEPARTMENT TO DISPLAY FINE DRAPERIES 
AND GENERAL UPHOLSTERY OF 
EVERY DESCRIPTION, 


Washington Gdbovon Ss, 
Boston. 





GEORGE MATHER’S SONS, 


PRINTING [NK, 


60 JOHN STREET, NEW York. 
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This paper is printed with our cut ink, 
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New York Natatorium. 
SWIMMING SCHOOL & SWIMMING BaT#, 
2 and 4 East 45th St., 


Near sth Ave. 


Open from 6 A. M. till ro P. M., daily. 
Special Hours for Ladies, from 10 
tills; P.M. See Circular. 


PROF. H. same: 


FOR 1883. 


VOLS. I. anp II. 


Vol. I., Jan. to June, inclusive; Vol. II. 


, July to December, inclusive, durably bound, for sale at the 


publication office Price, postage free, $5.00each. To subscribers returning a complete set for the year 1883, 
both Volumes will be forwarded for $5.00. To subscribers returning a complete set of one Volume that 


Volume will be forwarded for $2.50. Address, 


Office of LIFE, 1155 Broadway, New York. 








SOCIAL ETIQUETTE 
NEW YORK. 


CONTENTS : 


The Value of Etiquette. | Suppers 
tions. uppers. 

en, . and Theatre Parties, 
Strangers in Towns. | rivate Theatricals and 
Débuts in Society. | Musicals. 
Visiting and Visiting Cards| Extended Visits. 

for Ladies Customs and Costumes at 
= and Visiting Customs | | rang Concerts and 

for Gentlemen. Ope: 
Morning Receptions and Etiquette of Wetlines 
t. Kettle-Drums. Christenings and Birthdays. 
Giving and attending Par-| Marriage Anniversaries. 

ties, Balls and Germans. | New Year’s Day in New 
Dinner-giving and Dining) _ York, 

out. Funeral Customs and Sea- 

sons of Mourning. 


Luncheons and 


18mo., cloth, gilt, price $1 00. 
For sale by all booksellers ; or sent by mail, postpaid, on 
receipt of price. 


D. Appleton & Co. Publishers, 


1,3 AND 5 BOND STREET, NEW YORK. 





The Continent for May. 
JUST OUT. 


FRONTISPIECE.—Portrait of General 
R. Hawley, U. S. Senator, go 
ohnson from a photograph b y B 

JOSEPH R. HAWLEY.—A wi considered 
estimate of the character and career of a lead- 
ing candidate for distinguished honor in the 
Presidential cam 

A PROBABLE RANDIDATE.—Joseph R. 
Hawley. By A. W. Tourgée. 

"DORCAS. ™ & the Author of ‘‘ Arius, the Lib- 

‘ The classical pictures by Will H. 
) ed promise to be a delightful feature of 
‘Dorcas’ ; indeed, the artist who caught the 
expression of troubled thought in the young 
girl’ s face might Seel satisfied with that for 
a season's work,”’—Critic. 

ILLUSTRATED POEMS.—“ The Lamp of St. 
gust, * by Et. F. King; | “The Rock of Ages,’ 
y — yous; “The Life Within the 
Clod,”’ by F. Browne, etc. 

THE THREE CROW WNS.—A Poem. By 
“Orpheus C. Kerr.”’ 

bee, R SAVAGE LANDOR.—A Study. 

Joel Benton. 

A. W. TOURGEE on “National Education” 
and Current Topics. 

SHORT STORIES. —“*The Decanter Stand,” 
by Cecil Ramsey; “ Samuel Merriam’s Ven- 
ture,” = oe Atwater ; * Adopting an Au- 
thoress,’ by F. L. Slegt, "etc. 

128 large quoto pa es, 8, profusely i illustrated. THE 

MONTH LY -" is neither the 

“Giant,” or a. 2 Pearl, ”” nor the ‘*Gem” of the 

Monthlies ; but it is the best handful of reading 

matter and illustration ever offered for the money. 
FOR SALE BY ALL DEALERS, 

or mailed postpaid on receipt of 35 cents by 


THE staminatiesie 23 Park Row, N. Y. 


oseph 
homas 





“ Dio Lewis's Monthly is the grandest 
Magazine we have ever seen.’ 
Normal Teacher & Examiner. 
Send 6 cents in stamps for a 
sample copy 


Dio Lewis's Monthly 


$2.50 per year. 25 cents a copy. 
For SALE BY ALL DEALERS. 

Agents wanted. Send for terms. 
FRANK SEAMAN, Pudisher, 

542 BROADWAY, NEw YORK. 
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A WRITER in the Boston Transcript asks, ‘* What 
is a dollar?” He should try his hand at some other 
business.—Commercial Advertiser. 


LITERARY CONVERSATION, 


LITERARY conversation at a fashionable reception. 
Mr. em having been introduced to Miss Zagwell, 
say 

af Vai fine assemblage.” 

‘* Very, and quite literary, too.” 

‘Very: You are fond of literature, I presume ?” 

‘*Ah, very. I dote on it.” 

« You like Shakespeare, I dare say ?” 

‘* Ah, very much. Do you ?” 

“Very fond of him ; I like Burns, too.” 

‘So do I, very much indeed.” 

‘*Do you like Goldsmith ?” 

“Very, very much. Do you like Byron ?” 

‘* Think he’s grand. Do you like Pope ?” 

‘*Oh, very much. Do you like Shelley ?” 

- at. yes, he’s good. Tell you a good writer.” 

“ce 

“ Milton, “ 

‘* Yes, he is very good, indeed.” 

Afterward Mr. Spidloe, in speaking of the young 
lady, says that she is wonderfully well read, and she 
in speaking of him, says: ‘‘ Oh, he’s just read every- 
thing.”—Arkansas Traveler. 





Take Care and see that you get McGraw’s Electric Fluid 
when you get the Tooth Ach or Neuralgia. It will cure you. 
Depots : 202 Grand St., New York; 


1341 Fulton St. , Brooklyn. 





“Now good digestion wait on appetite, 
And health on both.” —SHAKESPEARE. 


“Common Sense’ Lunch Room, 


135 BRoApway (cor. Cedar St.), 
JAMES P. WHEDON, Manager 





——COMMON SENSE BINDER—— 
FOR BINDING 


‘LIFE: 
Cheap, Strong and Durable, 
Will hold 26 numbers. Mailed to any part of the 
United States Sor $x. 
Address, office of “* LIFE,” r155 Broapway, New York. 


Vo one can furnish 


“OLD CROW” RYE 
SOUR-MASH WHISKEY 


unless purchased fromus. We 
have taken every barrel made 
since Fanuary, 1872. 


We have also HERMITT- 
AGE three to seven years old, 
all sold absolutely pure, uncol- 
oved, unsweetened. 


H. B. KIRK & CO.,, 





uickly cured 
CH HOSPITAL METHOD. New to America. 
Otvialé Remedial Agency. 160 Fulton 8t., New York. 


69 Fulton St. & Broadway and 27th St. 


AMUSEMENTS. 





Orchestra, $1. 50 ; Dress Circle, $x ; 


ACCIDENT 


ALY’S THEATRE. BROADWAY AND 30th ST 

Under the management of Mr. AUGUSTIN DALY. 
Second Balcony, soc. 
Every Night at 8 Precisely. Matinees at 2. 


AUGUSTIN DALY’S “The fun is simply irresis- 
NEW COMEDY tible. ”— Herald. 

tedious ares 

from first to last.’ ‘ourn 


In Act 4—A KIRI Ess 


Red “Not a 
Letter Nights. 























INSURANCE 
AT HALF RATES. 


The United  Seaiees Mutual 


Accident Association, 


320 & 322 Broadway, New York. 


THE BEST IN THE WORLD. 


No Contested or Unpaid Claims. 


$300,000 LOSSES HAVE BEEN PAID. 


CHARLES B. PEET, 


(Of Rogers, Peet & Co.,) President. 


JAMES R. PITCHER, 
Secretary. 











30 DAYS’ TRIAL 


IX, byes & | 


Perno-v VOLTAIC BELT and other Buncrnic 
APPLIANCES are sent on 30 Da 
Ee ONLY, YOUNG OR OLD, fae Ay A + 
ing from Nervous DEBILITY v 
ASTING WEAKNESSES, and all those diseases of a 
PERSONAL NATURE, resulting from ABUSES and 
ER CAUSES. peedy relief and complete 
restoration to HEALTH, VIGOR and NHOOD 
GUARANTEED. Send at once for Illustrated 
Pamphlet free. Addre 


Voltaic Belt Co., Marshall, Mich, 














“Life: 





CROSBY’S VITALIZED PHOSPHITES. 


It is a standard remedy with all physicians who treat mental or nervous disorders. 

Tt strengthens the intellect, zestores lost energy, develops good teeth, glossy hair, clear skin, 
handsome nails in the young, so that they may be an inheritance in later years. It amplifies bodily 
and mental power to the present generation, and proves ‘* the survival of the fittest ” to the next. 

Brain Workers need Brain Food. 


"Kor sale by Druggists, or mail $1 to F. Crosby Co., 666 Sixth Avenue, New York. 


‘MURRAY'S © | 
CHARCOAL TABLETS 


For Dyspepsia, Headache, Bad 
Breath, Sour Stomach. 


The Good Old Fashioned Remedy. 25 cts. a box. 





If you want to buy SOLID SILVERWARE, 15 to 50 per 
cent. below Manufacturer’s first cost, call upon 


J. Hi. 


JOHNSTON, 
150 BOWERY, 

Headquarters for the Purchase, Sale and Exchange of 
DUPLICATE WEDDING PRESENTS. 


. . . ° 
I have Solid Tea Sets, Fruit Stands, Pitchers, and other 
large pieces, 50 PER CENT. BELOW CosT! 


Fancy Silver Pieces, Pie Knives, Coffee, Berry, Preserve 
and other Spoons, 25 to 40 per cent. below cost, all in 
elegant satin-lined cases. 


Forks, Spoons, &c., 15 to 20 per cent. below usual prices. 
GOLD STEM-WINDING WATCHES, $25 Us. 
FINE OLD MINE DIAMONDS A SPECIALTY. 


| Ear-Rings, $30 to $3,000. Lace Pins, $10 to $1,000. Brace- 
lets, $20 to $500. Collar Buttons, $5 up. 


DITMAN’S SEA SALT 


For produting a real sea bath at home. 
for circular, 


Send 


A. J. DITMAN, 


Broadway and Rarclay Street, 


These famous Steel Pens com- 
bine the essentiul qualities of 
y an 


New York. 





ARVIN’ 


FIRE &BURGLaR 
to Health 


. and Beauty bat A F E- S 


to the save MANY D 
HAVE. PATEN WeROVEMENTS.. 


NOT FOUND IN) _5>~——- 
OTE <@) OTHER MAKES 


THAT WILL WELL REPAY AN 


INVESTIGATION 
SY THOS Eoin TO SECURE 


THE BEST SAFE 


MARVIN SAFE CO. 
265 Broapway N.Y. 
623 CrHestnur Sr. Puita 





Elasticity, Durabili d rea] 

3w:n Quill action, and are 

suited to cll styles of writing. 
For sale everywhere, 


_ lvison, Blakeman, Taylor & Co. N.Y. | 


“/ owe “ny 
Restoration 


Ne 


) CUTICURA 
5 REMEDIES.” 


Teat}monial ofa 
Boston lady, 


ISFIGURING Humors, Humiliating Eruptions, Itch- 
ing Tortures, Scrofula, Salt Rheum and Infantile 
Humors cured by the CuricurA REMEDIES. | 
CuTicurA RESOLVENT, the new blood purifier, cleanses 
the blood and perspiration of impurities and poisonous 
elements, and thus removes the cause. é 
Curicura, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays Itching 
and Inflammation, clears the Skin and Scalp, heals Ulcers 
and Sores, and restores the Hair. — P » 
Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet 
Requisite, prepared from CuticurA, is indispensable in 
treating Skin Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, 
Chapped and Oily Skin. 
Curicura RKemeptes are absolutely pure, and the only 
infallible Blood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers. 
Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, 50 cents; Soap, 25 
cents ; Resclvent, $x. Porrer DruG AND CHEMICAL Co., 
Boston, Mass. 





Called’ by Dr. J. von 


& * Liebig “a Treasure of 

: ; Nature,” on account of 
its high degree of 

Chlorides. Recom- 

mended as a mild ape- 


rient and well tried curative for regular-use by such medica] authorities as Sir 
Henry Thompson, Virchow, Frerichs, and others. 


NATURAL BITTER-WATER. 


Cures constipation, headache, indigestion, hemorrhoids, chronic catarrhal dis- 
orders of stomach and bowels, gravel, gout, contion, diseases peculiar to females, and impurities of 
the blood. 


T9 be had of all leading Grocers and Druggists everywhere. 





PRESS OF GILLISS BROTHERS, 75 & 77 FULTON STREET N. y. 





SOHME 


| PLANOS, 


ARE PREFERRED BY LEADING : 


_- - ARTISTS. 
HIGHEST AWARD CENTENNIAL — 


1876. 
HIGHEST AWARD MONTREAL 
1881 and 1882. 
149 to 155 E. 14th St.. N. Y. 


COMPLETE POKER-PLAYER. 

A thorough treatise, giving all the probabilities, 
expectations and possibilities in all stages of the - 
game—including ‘‘Schenck’s Rules.’? - By John 
Blackbridge. 174 pages, paper cover, soc.; full 
cloth, $r.00. Mailed, post-paid, on receipt of price, 

DICK & FITZGERALD, Publishers, 
18 Ann Street, New York, 








I will ms buy any bul And J will never sella 
HARTSHORNS ROLLERS = but HARTSHORNS! 


COLUMBIA BICYCLE 


FOR 





THE POPE. MFC: CO 
597 WA sT TON.MA 


Branch House, 12 Warren St., New York, ,, 





WA 
A N 





BILLIARDS. 





The Collender Billiard and Pool Tabla 


have received the first premiums, the latest Triumphs 
being the Grand Medal—the highest premium over all m 
tions—awarded to the Collender Billiard Tables, and Com 
bination Cushions, Balls, Cues, &c., at the Paris Exhib 
tion of 1878. At the Centennial Commission, Philadelph 
in 1876, the combination cushions were reported the 
ones scientifically correct in the angles of incidence and 
flection. New and second-hand billiard tables, in all d 
signs, at the lowest prices. 


The H. W. COLLENDER COMPANY 


768 Broadway, New York. 241 Tremont St., Boston. 
15 South Fifth St., St. Louis. 113 S. oth St., Philadelphia 
84 and 86 State St., Chicago. 367W.Baltimore St. Baltime 





